








PRICE THREE PENCE. 


NOW READY.— The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” 
(Volume 86), containing the Nos. from JANUARY to JUNE, 1884, in brown 
cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 8s. 6d. All the preceding Volumes, 1 to 85, are 
to be had in the same binding and at = ee same a roe {PUNCH OFFICE, $s, FLEET sT., BC 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, gm 1) AS 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








COMPLETE SETS of “PUNCH,” from 1841 fo 1883, 


elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. 43 Yearly Volumes. Special Price, £24 12s. 6d. 


Also, the Library Issue, in 21 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly 


half bound in Leather, gilt edges, 1841 to 1882. £21 168. (PUNCH OFFICE, &, FLEET ST., E.C 
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ADAM axp CHARLES BLACK. 


ULAR NEW NOVELS 


ALL THE LIBRARIES, 





BERNA BOYLE. Py Mra J. H. 
LITTLE LADY LINTON. By 


Ha Raert 


POINT BLANK. 


ITION TO BENTLEY'S FAVOURITE 
NOVELLA, 
IN A GLASS DARKLY. By 


an La Pawe. 16 1 vol, er. 8vo, 6s. 


By PAMELA 





mann Bewrisr & Son, New Burlington St. 
}W[ACMILLAN’S MAGAZINE, 
Ro, 297. 
For Juxx. Price One Shilling. 
~TENTs oF Tes Nomoen. 
enan's New Volume. 
sh Trout Stream. 
solations of Pessimism 
Mountain-Idylis. 
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isworth 's relations to Science. 
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w of the Month. 
Macwrttam & Co., London. 





VW RI ADY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
Losewsn MAGAZINE. 
Number XXI.—JULY. 

CowtTents :— 
ack's Courtship: A ors Yarn of Love and 
‘ * iy w “C lark Russell. Chapters 


Brighton # y Richard Jefferies 


A Biue Grass Penslope. Chapters I. and Il. By 


Ms e Ky A. K. H. B. 
of Rallway Novels. By A. Lang. 
Piret White Butterfly. By E. Kay Robi 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
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CHARLES KING6LEY. ouTroot’s 
Sone,” A Poem by the late Charles Kingsley 
appears in “THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED 
MAGAZINE" for Jour. 


Price SIXPENCE. By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. | 


Cowrests ror Jetr 
1. “The Seine Boat—A Perilous Moment.”” En- 
raved by O. Lacour, from a drawing by © 
apier Hemy Frontispiece 
2 Te Se oe Collection of BMiniosures at Windsor | 
By R. Holmes. With Lilustrations } 
3. An Unsentimental Journe rney_ through Cornwall. | 
a the Author of *‘ John Halifax, Gentieman.” | 
buded.) With Illustrations by C. Napier | 


“Maatix Ls GOOLBATH NAUHEIM, 
Frank fort-on-the-Maine ; Station on the Main 
Weser Railway. Soolbath, natural warm, rich in 
Carbonic Acid and ordiaary Saline Baths, Saline 
Dri nking Fountains, and Alcalic Acid Wells ‘Inhala- 
on Rooms, graduated Ozone, containing Air, Goat 
Whey. Summer Season from May! to September 30 
bade nc may be obtained before or respectively after 
the fixed time.—Direction of Baths of i. Grand 
Duchy of Hessen in Nauheim, EGER 


| 

4 The ‘Weasel lensel_ and his Family. By Benjamin 
Reott. With llustrations by Bryan Hook | 

6. ss is Song: a Poem. By the late 


¢. me. y a of  Beitramo. ” By Henry James. 
(Conciuded.) 


7 
BR itn edeations lilustrations 
8. The Armourer’s Prentices. By C. M. Yonge. 
Chaps. XIX., XX. ‘continued 
Ornaments, Initial Letters, &e. 


# Built. By Donald MacAlister. 





MACMILZAN & CO., LONDON. 
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THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY proper. As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE wiru Two INDEPENDENT 
Corp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM. BACK TO 
yront, besides having other special features 
not contained in the imitations which 
dealers, trading on the popularity and name 
of the ARGOSY, introduce for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGOSY 
BRACE, and see that the name is stamped 
on every pair. 

Or rverr — AND OUTFITTER THROUGHOUT 
tus Woxtp. Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6 & 7, 
Newgate Street, London. 








Honey optainsp Easity axp PLEASANTLY ¥ wits 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &c. 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free. 


| 4.6 DAWSON, A Alma Buildings, Macclesfield. 





BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. | 
Excellent Foreign Cigars, as supplied to the Leading | 
Clubs, an Messes, and p’ ublie. 16s., 20¢., and 22s. | 

. Samples, stor ls. (14 Stamps) 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. | 









Mrs, Oliphant. Chapters XXXL— 
om, LA » SANSA, GREEN, & CO. 





UBEBS STRAMONIUM 
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CUBEB Bronchitis, Influenza 
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G. DU MAURIER 
EXHIBITION. 


280 Original Drawings. 
FINE ART SOCIETY, 148, New Bond St. 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


PARQUET FLOORS 
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HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATION. 








Wedding and Birthday Presents. 


TRAVELLING DRESSING BAGS, 
Morocco, with Hall- es Silver Fittings, 
£5 bs., £10 10s., £15, to £50. 
SETS FOR THE WRITING. T 
in Polished Brass, Oxidized Silver, and 5 
from 21s. to £10. 
papare CASES, DESPATCH BOXES. 
STATIONERY CASES. 


JEWE ASES. 
PY ORTRATE ALBUMS. ee CASES. 
CiGAR CABINETS, INKSTANDS. 


LIQUEUR CASES, CAN DLESTICKS. 
And a Choice Assortment of English, Viennese, and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


L oF 175% 
TADS ocr, 








“You Syounp TRY THEIR, 
Myrre GROVE,” 
DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, 
HEARTBUUN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 
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LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL. 
HENLEY IN JULY. 


Ox, come down to Henley, for London is horrid ; 
There ’s no ~ or quiet from sunset to dawn. 
The Row is a , and the Park is too torrid, 
So come down and lounge on the ‘* Red Lion” Lawn! 
Yes! come down to Henley, no time like the present, 
_ The sunshine is bright, the barometer ’s high— 
Come! come down at once, for Regatta-time ’s pleasant, 
Thrice pleasant is Henley in laughing July! 
Oh, oe ape the gardens of Fawley and Phyllis, 
The Iney backwaters are shaded from heat ; 
The rustle of poplars on Remenham Hill is, 
Mid breezes gestival, enchantingly sweet ! 
When hay-scented meadows with oarsmen are crowded— 
Whose gay-tinted coats e’en bright toilettes outvie— 
When sunshine is hot and the sky is unclouded, 
Oh, Henley is splendid in lovely July! 
Ah me! what a revel of exquisite colours, 
What costumes in pink and in white and in blue, 
By smart canoistes and by pretty girl-scullers, 
Are sported in randan, in skiff, and canoe ! 
What sun-shaded lasses we see out a-punting, 
What fair gondoleri perchance we espy. 
And house-boats and launches all blossom and bunting— 
Oh, Henley ’s a picture in merry July! 
If it rains, as it may, in this climate capricious, 
And Beauty is shod in the gruesome galosh ; 
While each dainty head-dress and toilette delicious 
Is shrouded from view in the grim mackintosh ! 
We'll tlee to the hoy Athena ” for shelter— 
The paté is perfect, the Giesler is dry— 
And think while we gaze, undismayed, at the “‘ pelter,”’ 
That Henley is joyous in dripping July ! 
The ancient grey Bridge is delightful to moon on, 
For ne'er such a spot for the mooner was made ; 
He’ll spend, to advantage, a whole afternoon on 
Its footway, and loll on its quaint balustrade ! 
For this, of all others, the best is of places 
To watch the brown rowers pull pantingly by, 
To witness the splendour, the shouting, the races, 
At Henley Regatta in charming July! 





When athletes are weary and hushed is the riot, 
When launches have vanished and house-boats are gone, 
When Henley once more is delig wg quiet— 
’Tis soothing to muse on the ‘' Red Lion” lawn! . 
When the swans hold their own and the sedges scarce shiver, 
As sweet summer breezes so tunefully sigh, 
Let us laze at the ruddy-faced Inn by the River— 
For Henley is restful in dreamy July ! 





A VALUABLE SUGGESTION, 


Bravo, Alderman Corron! we follow the thread of your argument 
in last Saturday’s Times. You have the aang of your opinions, 
which shall never impair our friendship, never! But because your 
Livery Companies ‘‘are not to be classed with Friendly or Bene- 
volent Societies, or Monastic Institutions,” are they so utterly too- 
too perfect as not to need some reform somewhere? The true 
Common-sense Counsel-man Mr, Punch, is the last to wish their 
hospitable Turtleships abolished, and would prefer feeling ever so 
‘“* Livery,” on any morning after one of your little banquets, to 
seeing your Corporation reduced to a mere skeleton of picked bones. 
Let the old Liveries be furbished up and improved by all means. 
Let each Livery Company be reformed from within, as it should be, 
in order to make City life worth Livery-ing. And here’s a sug- 
gestion for a commencement:—Alter the absurd old-fashioned 
dinner-hour of 5°30 for 6, when all the Companies dine, and show 
yourselves up to the modern dinner-time of day by inviting your 
guests at the reasonable hour of seven for half-past, or half-past for 
eight. Next, man 2 the toasts, cut the ches, and come to 
and coffee as quickly as possible. These will be moves in the right 
direction of Progress and Municipal Reform, which Mr. Punch 
hopes to see adopted forthwith. 





“Wer Speak unper Correction.”—Jinere Junior, of Dingley 
Dell, writes, @ propos of our Pickwickian Scene picture last week, to 
remind us that it was the old Grandmother whose flesh the Fat Bo 
— to make cnt th J Pa is que right, and the old Grand- 
mother, as e Upper House, is more appropriate. 
Evidently we thouldn’t ve come off with the first prize tn the late 
C.8.C.’s celebrated Pickwick Examination,—and yet we thought we 
were pretty well up in our Dickens. 





Qvestion.—Does Mr. Giapstone expect England to work the 
traffic on the Suez Canal satisfactorily with a Ferny ? 
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A POSER. 


Molly. ‘‘On, WHAT A DEAR LITTLE Boy!” 


Grandpapa. “‘Taat was Mz, wHen I was Your AGE, MOLLY 


Molly. ‘‘ AND WHO 18 IT wow, GRANDPAPA?” 





TO A PAINTED LADY. 


“‘ When powder is applied to the cheeks to the utter destruc- 
tion of the complexion, it is time to out. Fashions 
change, and a time may come when it will be fashionable to be 
healthy, when normal hair will be popular and natural skin the 
rage.”’—Mr. Matcotm Mornuis at the Health Exhibition. 


Say why with those horrid cosmetics and dyes 
Your complexion you try to enhance, — 
rs unpleasant surprise, 
Every time that they happen to glance? — 
The bismuth and rouge, dear, are simply a sin, 
Though they add to the hairdresser’s pelf ; 
But why do you plaster the exquisite 
That is fairer when left to itself ? 


Go read Mister Mornts, and learn how it’s bad 
To make up with such horrible ir 

You Seon Cah 6 corn ee inly mad, 
With his nose and his lips hung with rings. 

But look at yourself, Lady mine, in the glass, 
When you’ve put on the white and the red, 

The savage in foolishness some folks surpass, 
For they should have more sense in the head. 

Don’t darken the sockets to show up the eyes, 
And so imitate wasting disease ; 

Don’t torture the hair with vile mineral dyes, 
When its natural colour will : adi 

y > 


To cause your 


Don’t powder the cheeks to look pai 
Though the fashion incites to 

Be sure all such artifice ever will f 
In the capture of sensible man. 

Don’t pad out your figure and pull in your stays, 
It disgusts every of taste, 

And doctors have told us you shorten your days— 
When you foolishly tighten your waist. 

And, what will weigh with you much more, I suppose, 
For ’tis said that pride never feels pain, 

It’s certain tight-lacing will redden your nose, 
And the powder-puff dab it in vain. 

A day may arrive when Hygeia must win, 
And all natural charms be the rage, 

When Fashion forbids you to whiten the skin, 
And the rouging is left to the Stage. 

Then, Puyuxis, be first in this Woman's Crusade, 
And so cease your complexion to mar ; 

Pray show us yourself, and not what Art has made,— 
And you'll find you are fairer by far. 


” 











POLITICS FOR THE PEOPLE, 
(Overheard in a Railway Carriage in the Midlands.) | 

First Traveller. The question is, are you going to suppress a 
people fighting for their } a mo ? “ss - 

Second Traveller. No; it ain’t. The question is, are you going to 
cave in to Russia, and let Gorpown be butchered by a lot of Afghans, 
or Boers, or Egyptians, or whatever they are ? 

First T. My dear Sir, there’s a telegram from the Muddler of 
Dongler this morning to say that Gorpon’s perfectly safe, and as 
happy as a King. 

Second T. What I want to know is, who is the Muddler of 
Dongler, and what does he know about Gorpon ? 

First T. (surprised). Who is the Muddler of Dongler? Why— 
he’s—he’s the Muddler, you know—a kind of —(desperately)—a 
Sheik, I believe. 

Second T. But what’s a Sheik ? 

First T. A Sheik ? Oh, don’t you know? He’s a—(thinking)—a 





kind of a—(sudden and happy —- Bedouin, I fancy. 

Second T. (impressed). Well, then, what does this Bedouin or 
Muddler say ? 

First T. He says he'll put down the “ Mappy” like wildfire, if | 
we'll send him a few guns. That’s satisfactory, ain’t it ? 

Second T. I don’t want to put down any Maddies—and, then, 
here's a fellow writing from Cairo, who says that the Muddler ain’t 
to be trusted, because he has tea every evening with the Mappy’s | 
mother-in-law. What do you think of that? And, then, what’s| 
the eight millions the Government is going to give away, eh P 

. First T. (with superior irae Oh, that’s simple enough. | 
There’s a railway going to be made—I dessay youve heard of it—| 
to Gorpon, and France to make it if we give her eight 
millions down, and clear out of in three years. 

Then what's the Conference 


Second T. Oh, that’s it, is it 
about, I should like to know ? 
First T. Conference? Oh, the Conference, I think, is—I fancy 


the object of the Conference must be—er—to settle about the Fran- 
chise Bill—No, though, it can’t be that. Oh, it’s about the Canal— 
yes, that’s it. f bass 

Second T, Ah, well—I always did say that that there B 
Canal would get us into trouble some day—I suppose it’s been 
ing its bank somewhere. 

First T. (condescendingly). My dear Sir, it’s the Suez Canal. 

Second T. And this railway to Gorpoy—you seem to know about 
oo : re ’s that going to ne made fof = he 

rst T. To Khartoum. "ll go right through uland, w 
Congo, you know ; we shall have some trouble with the Boers about 
it, l expect ; but it ll get to the Soudan in time all —. 

Second T. (after deep pondering). But I thought Guapstone had 
given up the Soudan. 

First T. All but the—ahem!—the Red Sea Littoral, you know. 
But he didn’t mean that quite literally—ha! ha! 

Second T. Ha! ha! No, of course not. Well, it’s pleasant to come 
across a person that knows as much as you do, Sir. Good-day 
to you. 

First T. ( flattered). Oh, not at all! Not atall! Good-day! 

a t y, separate, mutually pleased, and reciprocally misin- 
‘ormed, 





Fove Arr Socrety’s Gattery in Bonp Sreeet.—Mr. Henry 
James, the American Novelist, appreciates ‘‘Our Mr. Gzorez Du 
Maverer.” He goes so far as to say, ‘‘ When Mr. Dv Mavrren’s 
name is pronounced, I think Well,—so do we, as we 


of * gs 
| generally meet him at dinner. ‘The Exhibition is entirely of those 


original drawings which have already a in Mr. Punch’s 
collection, illuminating various phases of iety with the brilliant 
light of our own Georgium Sidus. 





New Serious Work for the ’Ouse s Room Sunday Reading 
Series :—Luther and’Im. By the ym 4 Wychf and yr . 
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CRICKET. 
Drawn with a Stump by Dumb-Crambo Junior. 








Bowling started with a Maiden. 
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Taken at Point. 


Wide Bawl and Buy. 





NEW MUNICIPALITY OF LONDON, 
GUILDHALL, JunE, 1885. 


In consequence of the serious illness of the Lonp Mayor, from continuous hard 
work, and the utter absence of all social enjoyment, the Deputy Mayor (Mr. BorromLzy 
FrerTn) took the Chair. 

There was a large attendance of Members, but they all, together with the numerous 
Officials, looked weary and worn. 

A report was brought up from the Leases Committee. 

_ The Chairman, in moving its adoption, said that they had been informed by the 
| 7 ome oF = bo was a - a too = to attend, that it had been the practice 
with the old Corporation always ive a preference to an old Tenant when renewin 
a Lease. He need hardly say that ‘lis Committee had no sympathy with such aed 
mental rubbish, but that their one aim had been to screw out the last farthing of rent 
from the most needy of Tenants. (‘‘ Hear, hear !”) He presumed there would be no 
objection to Members tentartng Ser leases? (‘‘ Certainly not!”) So, as there were no 
tenders for some of them, they had taken them at once among them, at moderate rents. 

Mr. SyEERWELL: How long had they been advertised ? 

Chairman: Nearly a fortnight. (A laugh.) 

A report was brought up from the District Boards Committee. 

. be Chairman, in moving its adoption, said they had met every day since their 
appointment a month ago, to consider the various Budgets of the various District 

ouncils, and had managed to get through no less than five of them, out of the thirty- 
nine, but not one of them could be without very serious amendments, which 
would all have to be considered by the Central Council, and then referred to the Dis- 
trict Councils for their further consideration, and then referred back to his Committee 
for their further consideration, and then finally submitted to the Central Committee 
for adoption. Calculating what remained to be done by what had been done, they 


pockoned that it would take quite twelve months before they got to the bottom of the 








An 


Hon. Member: Which is at the bottom of the list ? 








Chairman: Woolwich. 

Hon. Member: Why? 

Chairman: Because W is at the bottom of the 
alphabet. 

r. Hottanp (North Woolwich): Are we to 
wait for twelve months before we can our 
work ? 

Chairman: Certainly; and you will be very 
lucky if you can begin it then. 

Mr. Hottanp: Why so? 

Chairman: Because we are nearly knocked up 
already with our constant work, and find it get- 
ting every day more tedious and more uninterest- 
ing. I represent St. George’s, Hanover Square 
and what the dickens do I care what Bethnal 
Green does with its own money? and _ here 
have we been for four whole days squabbling over 
every item of their ly expenditure ! 
(** Order ! order !”) 

The Deputy Mayor said he could not allow lan- 
guage which cut at the root of all their usefulness. 

Chairman: Ah, it’s all very well for those who 
are receiving jolly good salaries—(a /augh),—but 
my Committee is getting very sick of the whole 
business, and not a biscuit and a glass of sherry 
allowed! (‘' Hear, hear !”) 

The Chairman of the General Purposes begged 
to say that he hada a now ao) f bearing on 
that delicate subject, which he would ask to pre- 
sent at once. (Loud cheers.) , < 

The report stated that, after giving the important 
subject “ Banquets to Distinguished Guests” the 
grave consideration it demanded, they unanimously 
recommended that such Banquets should be given 
once a fortnight for the next six months, and out 
of gratitude to their distinguished originator, the 
first distinguished guest to be thus honoured 
should be Sir Wrtu1aM VERNON Harcourt, 
that day fortnight should be fixed for the inte- 
resting occasion. (Loud cheers, and shouts of 
‘“* Agreed ! agreed !”) 


Chai : I now move that it be referred to my 
Committee to make the n arrangements. 

Mr. Govurmonp (Whitechapel) sug that 
they had better have one or two Mem of the 


old Coenen. oe to the Came “4 this 
pu , as their experience mig very 
useful, and he nee they wouldn’t spare the 
money, but would do the thing scrumptiously. 
(** Hear, hear!” and a laugh.) 

Mr. Mupp (Shorediteh g a there would be 
pouty of good Real T Soup. He had quite a 
onging desire to taste Callipash and Callipee. 
(A laugh.) 

A Member: And none of Mr. Punch’s Conger 
Eel. (‘‘ Hear! hear!” 

Three of the Members of the old Corporation 
were. accordingly added, viz., Mr. WEmNeott, Mr. 
Game, and Mr. BoLLINGER. 

The Officers and Clerks Committee reported that 
two of the ra, Officers were away ill, and 
would most likely have to resign, and another was 
hardly fit for his work, they therefore wished to 
know what arrangements would be necessary if, 
unfortunately, vacancies should occur ? 

The Chamberlain, looking pale and wan, said 
that they had a standing r in the old Comme 
tion that no one of its Members could be a candidate 
for any office until he had ceased to be a Member 
for six months. 

Mr. Cornney Rant hoped that no such absurd 
regulation would be permitted in their free and 
independent Council. (‘* Hear, hear!”) He 
believed they could find as good men among their 
own set as they could an , especially y 
paid them good handsome salaries—(cheers),—and 
as they had unlimited powers over the whole 
rating of the Metropolis, amounting to more than 
twenty-eight millions a-year, and held that 
unlimited power for three years, there was not the 


slightest reason for any ch ing economy. 
(Loud cheers.) (‘Left sitting. 


Tue Frest Meer or THe Foreren-Hanp Crus 
on on last Saturday, Eerl GRanVILLE i 
the lead. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Asovut Orner Propie’s Busnyess., 


My Dear Miss Netty Harris, 

Wutte watching over the thriving infant, Nita’s First, 
which has been placed under your care, you cannot, of course, be out 
so late as nine o'clock at night, jast the hour when Nita’s First 
wakes ~peveeeay previous to the appearance of Miss Fal-de-rai- 
Lalla kh in the much Kate Vauntep Burlesque which success- 
fully supplements the entertainments at the Novelty. And so you 


were unable to see the production of Featherbrain at the Criterion, 
an adaptation of the Téte de Linotte by Mr. James Atsery. I wish 
you had been present: no one would hove appreciated the “‘ go” of 


the piece more than yourself, but though played with any amount of 
: ° ” I cannot say that on the whole the piece “ went,” as, con- 
sidering the prestige of the original, it ought to have done. I saw the 
French piece, not in Paris, but played by a very fair company at-Nice, 
and the Second Act, I am bound to say, was the only one out of the 
three that amused Yours Truly ; po | that was not so much owing 
to the situations as to the excellent acting of the men who ascen 
the staircase, and who each assumed a different manner when about 
to knock at the “ young person’s” door. In the Second Act, as it 
struck me, there was rather the suggestion of a plot for a piece than 
such overpoweringly comic situations as would warrant the experi- 
ment of trying the three-act Farce in an English dress. 

Mr. AtBery’s Featherbrain is not the sort of comedy that ought 
to be inscribed in letters of gold, as unfortunately it is on the irrita- 
ting ange gree programmes at the Criterion 

as 


which look at night | if 


and it is a pity that Mr. WynpHam had not played it himself, but, as 
your brother Aveustus would say, ‘‘ I suppose WynypHam thinks 
can weather the storm with a Macxuytosu.” This Macxmvrosa,— 





Such a Getting Up-stairs, being Specimen of a Scene full of ‘* Action.’’ 
certainly excellent provision against a rainy day,—is too hard for this 
sort of thing. Miss Jansen and Miss Evesson, who plays Lurydice 
Mole (what a good name, isn’t it’), are both Americans, or speak as 

they were, and, in these days of dress-improvers, I think you would 


almost as I did myself at mine when I found I could ha: hint that they brought a good deal of unt bustle into the 

decipher one word without getting it in a very peculiar light oe piece. The performance was feverish and jerk with the 

squinting at it violently. The colour of these programmes is a| exception of Mr. Braxetey. I should like to see Mr. W. J. Hitt 

mistake: so is the gold printing. I am sure you, my dear Miss and Mr. BLakeELey play together as the Great Twin Brethren ; or, 

Haxris, won't like it when you see it, and won’t order a couple of | The Double Stout Corsican Brothers. ‘ 

thousand to try. The familiar domestics in the piece belong to antique farce, and 
The action of Featherbrain is too rapid to be easily intelligible ; the | are uently, in this modern piece, quite servants out of place. 


dialogue seems to have been all cut down to short lines, which the 
Actors chuck at one another, on a sort of catch-as-catch-can prin- 
ciple, which is all very well when the situation, towards the end of an 
Act, may require to be “‘ worked up to,” but it is a mistake through- 
out an entire Act, and throughout a piece from first to last. e 
audience, an easy-going one, arriving at the rational hour of nine 
for this entertainment, is most anxious to follow, but the pace kills, 
and the audience is left at least half-an-Act behind, and finally 
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The Coney Hatch Family. Extraordinary proceedings. Opening Scene. 
relinquishes in despair all attempt at keeping up with the characters, 
content to come in where it can, and glad to pick up a bit of plot 
from the dialogue, or situation, here and there—when the Actors 
may be, as it were, momentarily out of breath. It’s playing too 
fast; it’s ying with an audience; and, if continued, it wil be 
out one. 


playing wi 
he energy of the Actors was wonderful, and I do not remember 
having seen a first-night performance so letter-perfect as was that 
of Featherbrain. They were all, as it were, tied together somehow, 
dancin wildly on tight-rope, and one stumble would have brought 
em all to the ground. It was marvellous—and exciting. An 
American twang seemed to pervade the entire Company. $7 may 
have been in keeping with the go-a-headiness of the style, but I do 
not think that you, with your correct ear for musical effect, would 
have wished to import an American twang into the lisping accents 
of Nita’s First. 

You would be the first to admit that the Author has been very 
happy in the nomenclature of his characters. Samuel Coney, a sort 


of thought-reader, invariably wrong (an idea completely thrown away 
in this ease), and his wife, the Featherbrain, quite a pair for Coney 
Hatch. The part of Coney is not at all suited to Mr. MackuvtosH, 


They receive their notice at the commencement of the comedy, and so 
this is literally true. 

The one hit of the evening was made by M. Manrvs, in the not very 
original part of Don Stephano, a Portuguese Nobleman. It is the 
sort of bombastic extravagant character which you may remember 
to have seen him play in some Opéra Bouffe at the Strand, and is the 
coun of a ish Hidalgo represented at this Theatre by Mr. 
Owxn 4 8 was very funny in it. Miss Rosk Saker 
was distinctly good as Mrs. Pettigrew, the domestic tyrant. Perhaps, 
now that they won’t be playing it at such high pressure, it may have 
become more intelligi le, but, on the first night, it did not seem up to 
the regular“ ‘Cri’-with-laughter” standard of this House; and, 
strictly entre nous, I don’t expect it will ever attain it,—at least, it 
strikes me that that is what you would have said had you seen it in 
company with Yours truly, Nrsss. 

P.8.—Midnight. Tele just in from Lyceum Engine Sroxer : 
—** First Nig 0 Twelfth Night will be of July the Eighth Night 
Good Night.” ry good night. 





A MADRIGAL OF MUD-SALAD. 
(See ** The Times,”’) 


Listen, Earth, and Air, and Sky, | Pah! what sickening smells assail 
To a truly bitter cry, The nose in Covent Garden ! 
From a street that’s like a stye : iin 6 i catenin gentlest 
A Cry from Covent Garden.” | P bbish without stint is shot, 
One foul street with refuse strown, ilst enormous tolls are got 
ame garbage, bit of bone,| All out of Covent Garden. 
ishy fleshy thrown adi iii hit aie 
i Through decomposition’s taint 
About in Covent Garden. Na Ard sound ane fit to faint 
Dustbins’ foul contents let run, | Peril of pestilent complaint 
Frizzling foreering, in the sun, Prevails in Covent n. 
Giving effluvia off like fun, What a amid 
pekinese Sa 
what odours € a Noble not reclaim 
To the senses on the gale! Unsayoury Covent Garden ? 








Mx. Witson Baxnetr and his Authors must re-study their mathe- 
matics. The eminent Actor who selected the one-Act entertainment 
entitled Chatterton, has yet to learn that ‘the part’ is not greater 
than the whole. Unfortunately for the Public, the Dramatic Star 
rule is the contrary of the clear mathematical axiom. 





Bun anp “ Buster.”’—Catch a Dynamiter in possession of a cake 





of dynamite, and make him eat it. 























$$ a eS 


PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(Jury 5, 1884 








IT 1S ALWAYS WELL TO BE WELL-INFORMED. 


‘*Wuo's my Sisrer’s ParTNeR, vis-A4-vis, WITH THE Stak AND Ripsox ?” 


She. 


-_ 


He, ‘‘On, #B—AR—HE 's Stn—Sin—pDEak ME, I FoRGET HIS NAME—BUT, YOU KNOW, HE WENT SOMEWHERE OR OTHER TO LOOK 
AFTER THAT ScrENTIFIC FELLER—WHAT WAS HIS NAME !—yYOU KNOW, WHO Was LOST OR SOMETHING, OR ELSE KILLED BY SOMEONE!” 








A BEGGARS’ OPERA HOUSE. 


Tue sale by auction last week of what the retiring newspaper 
paragraph chronicling the melancholy fact described as ‘‘ the mate- 
rials of the unfinished Grand National Opera House on the Thames 
Embankment,” cannot but afford food even to the least artistic mind 
for some rather disagreeable reflections. That after a six years’ 
struggle, involving the sinking of something like £100,000 in hard 
cash, the speculative element, that ought to have been equal to the 
emergency in the first capital in the world, should have been con- 
tented to look on and smile, while, to quote once more the paragraph 
in question, ‘‘ 157 lots, the principal portion of which consisted of the 
iron girders and columns in the formation of the pit and 
box circles, originally costing, it is said, £40,000’ were knocked down 
for “the small sum of £218” is something not very far removed 
from a national disgrace. Such an upshot is an artistic collapse. 
here is a lack of proper spirit and enterprise ubout the whole pro- 
ceeding which goes far to prove that, spite of all our new of 
Colleges, Academies, Schools, and what not other institutions crop- 
ping up in every direction, to turn out ready-made musicians by the 
dozen, we are not, after all, as our foreign friends are always insist- 
ing, really a musical nation. And there is solid ground for the 
reproach. Were it otherwise, it may be asked in sober sense, 
whether London with its four and a half millions would be left 
absolutely without any sort of permanent home for the National 
Opera, and be willing to content itself with such scraps of native 
talent as it can pick up in a season, that even the unflagging energy 
and pluck of the one entrepreneur, par excellence, himself a foreigner, 
who has done more towards the ent establishment of English 
Opera than any dozen other lishmen, cannot afford to prolong 
be pal, a miserable four weeks out of the whole fifty-two of the 
recreative year fr 

As a sort of mocking set-off, however, to this flitting and spas- 
modic “‘ cultivation” of music ‘in the Metropolis, it te eetintactey, 
on the other hand, to know that all over the country clever fiddlers, 
singers, and even com rs, are being let loose on to Society to earn 
their bread as best they may, howe how they are to manage it 





when the great focus of all musical talent is wanting at the centre is 
a a that will probably before long soon be suggesting itself for 
solution. There is a sort o ong humour in the contrast, and it is 
a notable, if not an amusing fact, that on the very 7 when, at one 
end of the Embankment, the foundations of a great ational Opera 
House were being knocked down, possibly to a marine store-dealer, 
for something less than the price of old iron, at the other, the students 
of the “‘ Guildhall School of Music” were gnne a flourishing con- 
cert in testimony of the excellent training they had received within 
the walls of that praiseworthy institution. This training, however, 
they could not have received at all, but for the handsome endowment 
to which its existence is due. There could have been no students or 
training without subvention. And here is the pith of the whole 
matter. 

To ask, at least in these sober days, a British Government to step 
forward, and, in the interests of one of the forms of recrea- 
tive Art, furnish State aid to a National Opera House, would be 
manifestly not only absurd but indecent. A British Government 
knows where to draw the line in the matter of State subvention, and 
it draws it very wisely—at cookery. But why, in the midst of all 
this recent and quite commendable hubbub about musical culture 
and progress, there are not a few enthusiasts to be found, willing to 
set some such great undertaking as a National Opera on foot, almost 
amounts to a puzzle. 

Perhaps, when the Royal College at South Kensington is fairly 
settled down to its work, and sufficiently provided for, the matter 
may come to the front, and those who have the weight and power 
may carry it through. Anyhow, it is 1 pool well time that some- 
thing should be done ; for that a yast Metropolis like London should 
be worse off in the matter of national music every other little 
second-rate capital in Europe, is an artistic scandal and reproach 
that even the teaching of School-Board infants by the million the 
nature of a scale, and the inadmissible character of consecutive fifths, 
will in no way remove. 








A Tore Baroary.—Engagement to evacuate Egypt in three 
years. 
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THE WESTMINSTER WIZARD; 
OR, THE DOWNY ONE OF DOWNING STREET. 


“ LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,—WHILE OUR EGYPTIAN MYSTERY IS MATURING, WE WILL TURN OUR 
ATTENTION TO—A—SOMETHING ELSE!” 
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THE TOWN. 
V.—Tue Srrayp. AMUSEMENT. 
PART I. 


Wuo’tt limn the Strand? The Arts now interblend, 
The pen will paint, the brush tint-music wake, 

And every scribbler who a quill can mend 
Must ape APELLES, and his foolscap take 





As canvas for the graphic. Words can lend 

No picture-spell huge Babylon will not break, 
Though ’twere the sweet word-wizardry that holds 
Readers of Ruskin tranced—e’en when he scolds ! 


No canvas but a gallery were required 
To hold the changeful pageant. Picture well 
Our Town’s large life? The task o’ertaxed and tired 
The bustling brush of Doré. None may tell 
Its tale, the myriad-roofed, the multi-spired, 
word its wide extremes, its heaven and hell, 
Far sundered as the Florentine’s, yet near 
As the Clown’s laugh to the Tragedian’s tear. 


Here histrions congregate ; here mouthing mimes 
And ballet-beauties thick the footway throng ; 
The Star who wins his column in the 7imes, 
The fameless hanger-on of farce and song ; 
The grim interpreter of classic crime, 
The fair-faced renderer of romantic wrong. 
What know they of still peace or placid pleasure ? 
Thralls of that cruel craft the trade of pleasure. 


And London’s pleasure-seekers are a horde 
As motley as the host whom Xerxes led 
To slaughter by the Greeks’ victorious sword ; 
But if a cap-and-bell crowned every head 
That in the quest is pitilessly bored, 
Patcu would be king. There’s no delusion bred 
7 crowds of which our minds need disabusing 
ore than the mob’s conception of the Amusing. 


In that above most else we ’re Custom’s fools, 
But here that truth might raise a general frown. 

This is Amusement’s realm ; ’tis here she rules 
The idlers and the toilers of the Town ; 

The Shaks -worshipper of Culture’s schools, 
The incult adorer of the painted clown, 

And those who find the tragical and witty 

In mouthing melodrame and comic ditty. 


“ The Play ’s the thing ” to move——what does it move ? 
The conscience, passions, fancy, mind, or taste ? 

*T were to inquire too nicely. Saints reprove 
The Stage, some brand it sin, some simply waste ; 

But so they ban the world. The censor’s groove 
Is, like eynic’s, narrow. Davrp’s haste 

In condemnation is the common failing 

Of those who think religion must mean railing. 


If “all the world’s a stage,” the Stage to-day 

‘ — a8 little Nex son bare ’s its —. 
wor e or praise, an) , 
Fondle, cmlaeh nay, even pine to enter. = 

Mimes are the mode. M Lady May, 
Of big ** first wight ” assiduous frequenter, 

** Would give her little finger, don’t you know, 

Just to play Juliet coram populo,” «cv 





So swears Dr Frirrens, tattler to the town,— 
who in such nice matters doubts De Firrrers ? 
His own Malvolio the house brought down,— 
Lady May’s “‘house”! Uncomplimentary titters 
ne gr truly, in ’ Twixt Pe ag Tam 
“fora ity.’ its bitters, 
And destiny will sometimes prove ironic 
With amateurs e’en of the histrionic. 
By, from my Lady May’s own private stage 
lo stuffy schoolrooms of dissenting chapels, 
This mimicry of mimes is all the rage. 
The Player now with fame and fortune grapples 
On equal terms with Poet, Painter, Sage, 
At public dinners o’er the piled pine-apples 
Each small “ creator” of a minor part 
May gush grandiloquently of his ‘‘ Art”’! 


The word is Cant’s last shibboleth. ’Tis pity 
When lips most eloquent are slaves to t; 
When Statesman proud, and Scholar wise and witty 
Subdue their souls to fustian froth and rant. 
Hear Premiers perorating in the City ! 
Hear footlight vanity, self-ministrant, 
Twaddling of love and lucre, art and charity, 
And you may weigh the curse of popularity |! 


Yes; praise is sweet, but public adulation, 
The epidemic slaver of the crowd, 
a : beers sheer ap 4 
‘0 spirits strong and nobly prow 
To enue t the luees of mob-obfuscation ; 
Yet Players in the intoxicating cloud 
Breathe on as though asphyxia were a joke. 
’Tis really marvellous they do not choke ! 


Stars of the Strand who once had been tabooed, 
ite of brain or beauty, farther West, 
That West now worships you! Capricious, crude 
Is Fashion’s fulsome patronage, at best. 
Hysteria rules the hour, and Art, subdued 
To and pose, perpetuates the pest. 
Sad when the best of these who “‘ live to please ”’ 
Talk Pecksniflfism blent with Barnumese ! 


Stars still, of steady light, save when obscured 

By maudlin mists that manly sense should scatter. 
Stage-haunted Strand, the motley myriads lured 

nightly pleasure ’midst thy crush and clatter, 

Not all are to cynic lust inured, 

Or fribbles caught by puns and vulgar patter. 
Glory and gain yet greet the bold experiment 
Of moving interest and manly merriment. 


The Play ’s the thing—as Br.rort treats the play— 
To draw the Town, yet not degrade it. 
The histrionic idol of the day 
Not only prosed of ‘‘ Saaxsprare’s Art,” he played it. 
But Rawas, semi-veiled, seductive, gay, 
Who sets off sin by knowing how to shade it,— 
She and her panders, in fierce of profit, 
Still makes the Stage a vestibule of Tophet. 


Her spell is o’er the Strand, within, without, 
ootlights and footway feel her subtle taint. 

No need to view the pleasure-chasing rout — 
With the sour visage of a self-dub Saint ; 

But tolerant sense, not prone to whine or flout, 
May question whether patchouli and paint, 

Or olan beauty basest lures abusing, 

Are needful elements of the Amusing. 


May doubt if coarse sensation, fun as coarse, 
ough fatuously flaunted, fit the Stage 
‘o rest, recreate, and reinforce 
The fretted toilers of a feverish age. 
And pleasure’s spring, so poisoned at its source, 
Spreads deep corruption difficult to ' 
Which yet the observant eye may endnd, 
Watching the hurrying life-stream of the Strand. 


Here high-born folly courts its dismal doom. 
Noblesse oblige? Young _ of rank who_ape 
A Jehu’s fame, the fashions ba 
Meet Nemesis in ro and padded shape. 
Altale whose course is farce, its finis gloom, 
When tragic weeds the tawdry drape 
Is that of many a thrice-gulled golden youth. 
A Tale of Town! Hear, and attest its truth. 






























































mons to-night. Chamber fill 
‘A little change, you know. 
‘ BRADLAUGH comes; refu 


against Government of | 
6d. a dozen, reduction on 


patory seventy. 


Conservatives deeply d 
settlement with France. 


80 anxious to oblige us, so 





THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons mye June 23.—Grand display in Com- 


hardly get over Old Man’s admission of 
circumstances. Norrucore feebly waved banner, on which inscri 
“ Vote of Censure No, 3.” RanpoLpH went in for rattling speech, 
chiefly marked by profound inaccuracy. Nothing could raise spirits. 
“ Only a fortnight ago,” says Bourke, ‘‘ we were so cocksure of 
turning out Government on Egyptian Question that we’d made up 
our Ministry, There’s eighteen of us on Front Bench, and twenty- 
seven behind, who mean to be in it; and there were thirty-five | G 
different versions of Ministry. All over now. The Wily Wee not 
only got out of his difficulty, but left us in cleft stick. If we move 
Vote now it would be too soon. If we wait till after Conference, it 
will be too late. Meantime, Government go on as please. One 
of cleverest things recently done, and the Bid Man 
engrossed 


SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


rom floor to roof. Two new Members 


South Hants and Mid-Surrey) found no sitting-room. 
” Lassy pleasantly observed to them. 


the Oath, but es his seat, You 


turn UP permitted the —_ but no seat ag P 
Sheriffs appear at in jus ro ringing Petitions 
London Bil ie 


Number of Petitions collected 


18. thing uantity), distributed among 
Members. Lorp Maror leads off. dle 8 a cheers from seventy 
Members invited to dine with Sheriffs pln Lorp Mayor 
with Petitions sticking out all over him, “like quills on frightful 
porcupine,” as OnsLow says, approaches Table, and deposits Petitions 
in bag. Others follow; more cheering from the hungry and antici- 


O’Brven brings forward new complaint. Seems luggage of Irish 
Me mbers has been yo on Srival - og RS spite of 
names being given,” O’Brien said, wi ering indignation. 

“Ma ete because of names,” O85: 

“Didn't know Irish Members had any | ,”’ CHRISTOPHER 
Syxes said, regarding JoserH Gris wi interest, under the 
unexpected possibility of his travelling with hat-box. 


Suay shrewdly observes. 


over GLADsTONE’s statement on 
confession of murder. Can 
tty larceny in cateamating 


8 so innocent, 
in promoting welfare of man- 


kind that he’s quite unconscious of corner he’s put us into.” 
Time left for taking a turn on ores Stage of Franchise Bill. 
“1 blush for my 


Wanton orates at great ~— 
cried, @ propos of something ArrorwEy-GENERAL 


fession,” he 
or done. 





‘‘ Quite time the attention becomes reciprocal,” said HERscHEL. 
Business done.—Terms of settlement with France disclosed. 


Tuesday.— Head of Joseru Grtxis framed in doorway leading into 
Lobby at end of Gallery struck cold chill through heart of Sir 
Henry Hottanp. Sir Henry came down sharp at Nine with inte- 
resting speech about affairs in Zululand. Heard a good deal of 
iniquity of Government in Egypt; Zululand forgotten save when 
me | by pertinent questions to which EvELYN ASHLEY gives pert 
> genuous, simple-minded PrLt put case in nutshell in 
letter to Times. ’ ‘ 
“The question,” he wrote, “is as a stick wherewith to 
to beat the Government as Egypt, if not better.” , 
Ho.ianp brought down stick ; muster of Eighteen Conservatives 
to assist at thrashing. Nine o’Clock struck from topmost tower 
above the castle moat. JoserH Grits, framed in doorway, evidently 
counting Members present. Just made careful examination of 
Libraries and Reading-Room. Nobody there. * 
‘* Eighteen Conservatives and Ten Liberals don’t make Forty, 
JosEPrH chuckles to himself. ; ’ 
Speaker takes Chair two minutes late. The gracious figure in 
doorway out of framework, seats itself on extremest edge of 
nearest bench. SPEAKER reaches Chair, folds gown about a ee 
para to sitting down. Joxy B. discovered on feet, and me us 
voice fills chamber with sweet strange harmony. ss. 
“Mr. Spzaxer,” Josepu trills, every note diminishing Dutch 
courage that keeps up Hotianp, “I beg to call your attention to 
fact not forty Members present.” 


Glass turned ; sand runs out. Speaker gets up to count. MIcHAEL 
Beaca hurries in, with h in his pocket as long as his stride. 
PELL arrives breathless. "‘Rowtas> Wuxy trips y across floor, 


blushing like winning maiden when cheer greets him. But that is 
all. = fact, whilst three come one has gone. Seat of JosEPH 
GrL1s empty, and doorway knows him no more, All told, twenty- 
nine present. HoLLanp, having laboriously climbed up Maju 
Hill, rushes down again on other side, utterly routed by JosEPH 
ILLIs. 
‘* Why did you act thus, Josep ?” I asked him, as, five minutes 
later 4 chuskled his way through empty Library. ‘‘ What is 
Zululand #2 you or you to Zululand, that you should Count Out 
OLLAND 
“Wasn't thinking about either, Tonr,” says he. ‘* Fact is, last 
bus leaves corner of Parliament Street at 11°20. If I don’t catch it, 
Gocupensy $0 gue’, baslien elten let el exiceadaiae ake Gaake 
ce es -up 
cam do wlan Chow five, dent ean 1 
usiness done.—Franchise Bill passed Report stage. 
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Wednesday.—Front Bench pro and 
RANDOLPH Fag Meeting of Conserva- 
tive lastere resets to consider desira- 
bility of Vote of Censure. 

“T’m for it,” said Grssow, frankly. 


But other counsels r 
not to move Resolution, but to ‘summon 
Party. During afternoon Ranpotrx met 
BEACH in corridor. 


“Have a = gma meeting, Mixer?” 
Ranpowrn asked. 

“* Pretty well. Decided not to move Vote 
of Censure.” : 4 

“Oh, yes, you will,” said Rawpotrn, 
giving new turn to conversation and his 
moustache, 

“Think so?” Bracu asked, tremulously. 

**Sure of it,” said Ranpotpn, twisting 
other end of moustache. “‘ At least if you 
don’t, I will.” 

** You always were too good, RANDOLPH. 
You won’t mind my mentioning this?” 

** You had better do so.” 

Did so. Fresh Meeting summoned, Vote 
of Censure hastily drawn up. apn Srar- 
FoRD NorTHCOTE comes down gives 
notice of it. 

“But what,” said the Noble Baron. 
‘*What’s to become of the Meeting to- 
morrow, the consultation with Party, and 
that sort of thing, you know?” 

**Oh, that’ll be all right,” said Sir Srar- 
ForD. ‘‘Save you deal of trouble. We 
irrevocably settle matter, then consult you. 
A little different from vy gd course, but 
sure it’ll come all right in the end. Be- 
sides, RaNDOLPH must stand by us now. 
I’m sure I always act for the best, but 
things get Be mes and Ranpotrs always 


comes out at the - il 

House spent a oon in meditation 
among the tombs. Ricwarp quite himself 
again with the subject. Moved’ Second 

ing of Cemeteries Bill. Brresrorp 
Hore hobbles in on crutches to o it. 
Great occasion for Old Mother Hussarp. 
Old Lady growing quite irrepressible. 
Smuggles into House cup of tea, disgui 
in tumbler. Sips at this, audibly smacks 
her lips, and chatters along for three- 
quarters of an hour. When both tumbler 
and House empty, sits down. What an 
acquisition old Lady must be to a Mother’s 
Meeting! 

Business done. — BerEsrorD Hopr’s 
Amendment to Cemeteries Bill rejected by 
176 ogeinat 154. That Horr done, there’s 

a Ho 


et st Hope, in Stannore, who 
locks the d' ing, and Ceme- 
teries Bill is buried. 


Thursday.—‘‘ Things are beginning to look 
lively ahead,” said W. H. Surru, hoisting 
up trousers, straddling legs, and instinc- 
tively resuming the habit of keeping a 
sharp look out on the port bow, that marked 
him when First Lord of Admiralty. ‘‘ Never 
know what may happen. Must get on my 
sea again. Wouldn’t mind going down 
to Greenwich with Cobden Club on Satur- 
day. Might find me a little out of place. 
Shall go wp to Kew on Monday morning. 
Always to be ready for emergencies.” 

k te coming back to Admi- 
ralty, then ?”. I asked. 

** Wouldn’t do to prophesy. But, as 
say off the Nore, there’s breakers ahead.” 
And he sheered off. 

_It was GLapstons who raised ferment in 
his own quiet way. 

Nobody thinks much of Vote of Censure. 

b Conservati settled 


beforehand. Nobod particular! 
0} 
Of Franchise Bile hind Honing dows 
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MUD-SALAD MARKET AGAIN, AND WORSE THAN EVER! 


Mr. Punch (Sanitary Officer and General Inspector and Detector of Nuisances everywhere). 
‘*Now THEN, YOUR GRACE, CART OFF THIS MUCK!” 
Duke of Mudford. ‘‘ Bur 1t’s NoT MY PLACE—1T’s——” 
Mr. Punch. ‘‘Isn’t 17? THEN WHOSE 18 IT? ANYHOW, IT’S A MATTER THAT WANTS 
OLEARING UP IMMEDIATELY.” 
Duke of Mudford. ‘1 or¥eRED THE CoRPORATION——” 
Mr. Punch. ‘‘ You pip. Ir 1r’s YOURS TO SELL, ISN’T IT YOURS TO DEAL WITH? Comes!” 
[ Vide Letter in *‘ Times,” Thursday, June 26. Under Our Eyes, and under Our very 
Nose! An Offal Nuisance!) ——__ 








for to-night ; introduced in Lords to-morrow, and then we shall see. Suddenly Giapstone 
appears at Table, and begins quoting SaaksPeaRE. This of itself portentous. As rule, never 
comes down later than Horace. No mistaking meaning of quotation :— 
“ Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel; but being in, 
Bear it that the opposer may beware of thee.” 

“This means business,” said Gentlemen below Gangway. ‘‘Lords going to throw out 
Franchise Bill.” Set to and cheered like mad. : ! 

“Poor Braptaven,” said Lappy, dropping a tear. ‘‘ Everything goes against him. 
Whilst he’s out of = —~ they settle Perpetual Pensions, and before he can come in 
the Lords will settle themselves.’ : 

Great exultation along Radical benches. Conservatives at first dazed, then defiant. 
Srarrorp Norrucore worked himself up into rage. Cheers and counter-cheers filled the 
House. Hurlyburly suddenly grown out of eace. Interest of Franchise Bill in 
Commons exhausted. Nothing more to be done here, so Bill read a Third Time amid deafening 
cheers from Liberals. With rumours of Autumn Session, Dissolutions, and General Elections 
filling the air, House sensibly to work on Bill for Extending Hours of Polling, and sat far 
into night. Business done.—Franchise Bill read a Third Time and passed. 

Friday.—At end of busy week, House found time for little joke. Met at Two o’Clock to 

with Irish Sunday Closing Bill, Just before Bill on, PELL rose on point of 
order. (Always notice when Member rises on point of order he’s going to do something dis- 
orderly.) Declares he cried “No!” yesterday, when question put that Franchise Bill be 
read Third Time. PELL now asks SPEAKER what he’s to do on similar occasion in future ? 
Speak up, of course. ; : 

General conversation follows, continues for hour-and-half, then Sunday Closing Bill talked 
out. House resumes at Nine to go into Committee of Supply. MACFARLANE starts con- 
versation on Scotch Crofters; drags on till twenty minutes past Twelve ; House Counted Out, 
and joke completed. Business done.—None. 
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OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Part IV.—Tue ‘ Cosrumenrtes.” 


Pernaps the most popular Exhibits of the Great South Kensington 
Show are to be seen on the Western side of the rvatory at the 
nd of the Horticultural Gardens, Here the Hon. Lewis Wixe- 
riec> has arranged, with the assistance of Madame Tussaup and 
Mesers. Avevste and Natway, what may be called a “ figurative” 
history of English dress from the time of the Norman Conquest. A 
few days ago this most accomplished of gentlemen was announced to 
ture upon the subject he had so admirably illustrated in the Con- 
ference Hall. Mr. Grorex Aveusrvs Sala was announced to be in 
the Chair. I need scarcely say that I rushed to Brompton to assist at 
the entertainment. When I entered the a ent devoted to Art 
ind Science I found the walls covered with serio-comic pictures of 


lrains and fire-places. Mr. Wxnerrep had seemingly oat of 
his engagement at the last moment, for a v sweetly-spoken 
middle-aged Gentleman was lecturing in his place. The very ore le 
spoken middle-aged Gentleman had a long thin pole, with which he 


nted out his diagrams. Occasionally he hit upon the wro: 
picture for identifieation and then corrected himself with a smile an 
. blush. Mr. Grorex Aveusrus Saa was also absent, Ais place being 
taken by a nautical Gentleman wearing large gold-rimmed spectacles, 
who appeared to be subject to yawnomania and chronic weariness. 
The sweetly-spoken Lecturer was a little monotonous, but seemed 

ways able to secure a certain amount of “Fy from his languid 

iditory by looking at his watch. Being a little di 

peaker I could mor, Booed very wellall he said. However, from what 

could gather here and there I imagine he must have been deeply 
nterested from his childhood up in chimneys. I am firmly of the 
mpression, too, that he announced that he spent the very best 
years of his life in vainly trying to peommame pestis to burn It 
was at this point that it occurred to me that chimneys and coals 
iithough charming subjects in themselves, when all was sai and 
lone, had no very near connection with dress. 

This thought caused me to make farther inquiries, when I ascer- 

ned that Mr. Wrverrerp had lectured to Mr. Sata earlier in the 

iy, and that I was now listening to a Gentleman who was devoting 

every energy of his mind to the consideration of household drains. 

in making this discovery, as I had come to the Exhibition ay 
e the English Costumes, 1 determined to depart. However, 

| not tear myself away from the Conference Hall without regret, 

the Lecturer, as I rose to leave, was just describing a sort of 

practical-jocular” study, which he said he had built (no doubt 
when his wife was not looking) in his house. So far as I could make 

t the epécialité of this eccentric apartment was absence of the 
proper complement of walls. The Lecturer had left one side of the 
room comgitiale open to the weather. When I last saw him he was 
earnestly attempting to induce the front row of his audience to 
follow his example and erect ‘‘ practical-jocular” studies of their 

wn. I could not see what effect this appeal had upon the spectators, 
but from the demeanour of the Nautical Chairman I am sure that he 
vas under the impression that the sweetly-spoken wag of a 
lemonstrator was trying hard ‘‘ to pull his leg.” 

There was a crowd in the Arcade devoted to Costume. I took the 
glass cases, containing the richly-dressed effigies of the Ancient 
Britons, one after another, and these are my notes :— 

Period of William the First.—The persons represented in this 
group seem to be suffering from their too close proximity to the 
Refreshment Department. They may be said to belong to the 

rk ages, as hardly anything can be seen of them, thanks to every 
of light being shut out by the back of a beer, wine, and spirit 

r. Further deseription consequently impracticable. 

Period of Henry the First.—Little funniment on the of 
Lewis Winerretp. Inecongruous effect produced by introducing, 
servant of the time, an effigy of the late Tom Sayers. 

Period of Henry the Third.—Here again an amusing notion. The 

rth-creating Designer of the Costumes would have us believe, by 
representing her in the flesh or rather in the wax, that Mrs. Mannine 

e Murderess ‘‘ flourished ” during this reign. 

Perwd of Edward the First.—More of Mr. Wincrrep’s drollery. 

lere we have, as a prominent member of the group, Mr. Oscar 
W yupe before his hair was cut. 

Pertod of Richard the Second.—The smile-inviting Designer in 

his case seems to be rather at fault. He appears to have exhausted 

s list’of celebrities. However, apparently as an afterthought, he 

troduces Miss Bareman as Leah. 

Perwd of Henry the Sixth—Perhaps the drollest notion in the 

vhole collection. Mr. Wrxerrep, seemingly, has induced Madame 
ssaup’s Representative to furnish him with the worst looking 
female from the Chamber of Horrors, and then has labelled her 

Housewife, from a window in Aix-la-Chapelle Cathedral!” 

Period of Edward the Fourth.—This case is always the centre 

f an admiring throng. The great attraction is a smock-frock, 





which differs very slightly in pattern from those worn in the present 
day. The discovery of this curious fact by the visitors to the 
Sed af Hae roy 2 ben) boundless yon ov ang ’ 

ertod of Henry t venth (two cases).—Nothing very striking. 
save that the footmen in those days, seemingly, wore white- 
boots. Mr. Wrxerrerp d , 

Period of Elizabeth.—Mr. Wrncrtetp a little more cheerful. We 
find him trying to persuade.us that ‘‘ the Virgin Queen” was the 
inventress of the modern ‘‘ chimney-pot hat.” ‘ 

Period of James the First.—Mr. WrscFietp quite himself again. 
In this reign, he boldly asserts, by illustration, that the modern 
“ stick-up collar” with the corners bent down was worn. Well, well, 
perhaps it was, perhaps it was! Mr. WINGFIELD must have his joke! 

Period of Charles the First.—Ah, to be sure! First introduction 
of the wide-awake! Mr. Winerretp will be the death of us! 

Period of the Commonwealth.—The fun-suggesting Designer 
has a ‘‘ hit” at Cromwe.t and his party. He s that it was at 
this time that Muffs were first introduced. Mufis! Good! Subtle! 

Period of the Restoration.—Return of the Wide-awake! Capital! 
Could not be better! Again very subtle, indeed! Mr. WINGFIELD 
announces, d propos of this group, ‘that the men are from a print 
of CHARLEs dining at Whitehall.” The ‘‘ men,” to judge from their 
staggering gait, had been dining too! 

Period of Anne.—Here Mr. WiNGFretp resigns, for a moment, 
his jester’s bauble to Mr. Fox, the eminent perruquier, who absolutely 
rollicks in wigs. This seems rather a mistake, as a substitute for 
the dry delicate bouquet of the laughter-provoking Designer’s drollery 
is not easily found. 

Period of George the Second (two cases).—Mx. WINGFIELD once more 
depressed. Perhaps (as he himself would say) ‘‘ dished by the wigs.” 

Period of George the Third (two cases).—Final burst of fun and 
waggery. Mr. WINGFIELD can be no longer serious, and treats all 
the fashions of the latter end of the Eighteenth Century and the 
Regency, in a spirit of the broadest burlesque. ‘ 

aving disposed of the Civil Costumes, we can turn our attention to 
the uniform of the British Army from the time of its creation. It 
was said at the opening of the Exhibition that the clothes of the 
figures were supplied by the War Office, and the heads and hands by 
the Representatives of Madame Tussaup. It is to be presumed that 
Mr. WINGFIELD must have had the direction of this collection also, 
as the same dry, delicate bouquet of exquisite alread 
noticed is easily distinguishable in the selection of effigies. Thus the 
following historical characters, among many others, are introduced :— 
Prince von Bismarck (Cavalry Soldier, 1860), Lord PanmuRE 
(Infantry Soldier, same date), King W1tt1AmM THE FourtsH (Infantry 
Soldier, 1812), Lord Netson (Cavalry Soldier, same date), RosEs- 
PIERRE (Infantry Soldier, 1770), and Liston, the Comic Actor 
(Cavalry Soldier, same date). Lord Byron and Jack SHEPHERD 
and some of the earlier English Kings (without their beards and 
whiskers) are pressed into the Service as re ntatives of the 
soldiers of the House of Stuart. The faces cf the warriors chosen 
to wear the defensive armour of the Tupor Period are of so swarthy 
a hue that it is subtly suggested that soap could not have been 
possibly invented before the time of Cuartes THE Frnrst. ~ But, 
seriously, Mr. WinGFIELD has done his work admirably, and there is 
no more deservedly popular department in the South Kensington 
Show than that devoted to ‘‘ the Dresses.” 








EPITHALAMIC TRIOLETS. 
(Henry the Seventh’s Chapel, June 25.) 


Hattam Tennyson, AUDREY Bortz, 
Aptly the Saxon names approach 
One another and closely coi 

Likeness never a love did spoil; — 
Best-matched teams plough the richest soil, 
Best-matched teams draw the quickest coach. 


Westminster ringers gladly toil, 

Give out triples beyond reproach, 
Splendid as iron, soft as oil ; 
Bride and bridegroom nought can embroil, 
They ’re birds of race and Saxon soil— 

Tewsnyson and the Boze called Rocxe. 








Mrs. Ramsnoruam has been getting up poetry lately. She gets it 
up like fine linen, and makes a brave show occasionally. .4 propos 
of some warm theological discussion, she came out with— 

For forms of faith let graceful zealots fight. 
He can’t be wrong who ’s al ways in the right. 
To which she added the comment, ‘‘ And, after all, though it’s in 
poetry, yet it is but another way of putting the old proverb, ‘ None 
are . blind as those who can’t see.’” The force of muddle could no 
urther go. 
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MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 1878. 


le Case, containing on taimaait thle 
sempl sigerent kinds, carriage paid, 18s. 84. 


SHAREHOLDERS’ CARLOWITZ. 
24a. per dozen. 
Fully matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 


18s., 24%., B20., 42e., GOs. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply for Price List. 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


Wore Meacmarts to Hen Maseett tas Queer. 








Head 
#6, SUMNER STREET, SOUTH WARK. 
Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
2, Ovv Bown Staset, W., and 7, Mixcine Lane, B.0. 


HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHBMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM. 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


7, PALL MALL EAST, .W, 
55, CROSVENOR ST., W., LONDON. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer 

A delicious Cooling Drink in 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Aleohol. 

Effervescing in all Aerated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant blended with Spirits. 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachie, assisting digestion. 
Is recommended by the Lancet. 

Is Sold Every where. 

Whelesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 








MCCALL’S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF.A-MILLION, 
PAYSANDU 


In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to 3 Ibs. 


OX 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 





Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 


NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 





Cocoa 


Extract. 





ELEVEN 
YEARS 


OLD. 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 
is a biend 
of the produce 
ofthe most 
famous High- 
land Small 
Stills. 
25s. the Gallon, 
60s. the Dosen, 
Carriage Paid. 
Cash only. 
ai. rt MEDAL AWARDED AT THE 

LCUTTA EXHIBIIION,  ™ 
a. for India:—Ovtian, Pacuea, 
RICHARD MATHEWS & COMPANY, Wise 
Merchants. Ofices:-—@3 and %, Albany Stree 
London, N.W. 


GOLD MEDAL Rid CHAMPAGNE 
CALCUTTA. EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


RANSOMES’ 














LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1681, HIGHEST AWARD 
Thousands in use. achines t on Month's Trial, 

Paid. Stock | keptat Venden Depét, Arch 92, 
Spltaifielas dope Bethnai Green. Orders executed | 





The ONLY PURE 
FER 
1877 :—“* Neutral, Taste- 


SOLUTION of IRON 
BRAVAIS, | retin preparations” 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL. | &: 

THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 
Without Acid. 

Lawost, June 9th, 

Invaluable in all cases of 

general weakness. 





Sold by all © Chemists in Capsuled Bottles, 

in portable Card Cases, with Drop Measure, 

3s. and 4*. 6d. each. Doses specified on 

each Bottle. Pamphlet and full directions 
enclosed. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 
Bd hy - — Foncée™ ‘zane be 
Bold only by W. W iNT eR a 472, oxford | se, fondee, 


Price 5s. 64., 10s. 6d.,2is. For tinti os need 
Hair BRINE is invaluable. wired 











ptly Write for Lists to 


ey Sims, & Jefferies, Limited, I 


When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 


70 TRICYCLISTS,.—The CRYPTO | 
CYCLE OO. are now fitting their PATENT 
CRYPTv-DYNAMIC HILL-CLIMBING GRAR to 
bo pe cles already in use, and are supplying New | 
jes b pe of the leading makes, fitted with the | 
} "The Crypto enables riders to ascend hills 
witn ease and comfort, and to = increased spved 
on the level. Prospectuses monials, on 
ication. pto Gea: Geared Machines may be seen 
tested on inclines at the CRYPTO WORKS, 
ths, Susow see 6r., Lonpvon, B.C. 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE 5" 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS| y 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS- 
TRATED PRICE 
LIST, containing 260 
Engravings, illustra- 
ting the most becom- 
ing and fashionable 
styles of Costume for 
the wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 






“@aellc Tar” Costume. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 


IRON FENCING. 














3h of "orl and Wire Fence, 
| tarde, Cates, Saas Lawn-Tennis 
| Wire etting, Stable 


Fittings on application. 
| BAYLISS, iain, & BaYLiss, Wolverham 
Andi, Crooked Lane, William Street, 
Please name Paper. 


Ge te Gena 1883. 


R JAMES MURRAY’S 


FOR oR 





Preparation. 
le. Bottles phat Double usual size 
Sin James Munaat & Bon, Temple Street, “Dublia. 
Baacuar & Sows, Farringdon Street, London. 


OLDEN HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 





G 








an . 6d., 
and Chemists “throughout the 
Agents, KR. Hovenpen & Sons, 


CLARKE’S 
PYRAMID NURSERY LAMP 
FOOD WARMERS. 


N.B.—Cavction. —The Patent Potsntes, in y to numer- 
ous consumers, begs to that -{ will onl 
warrant his rirent 3 PYMAMID ae ) 
WARMERS to answer the pu for wh Se eney 
are recommended when the nine-hours’ Pyram 
Night Lights are burned in them; the common 
night lights will nec give sufficient heat. Perons 
who fing a difficulty in a my! the Eyed 
Night Lights in good © rey ype are req 
write to the Patentee, who « a pee the Weaeees ot 
his nearest »gent. The a ht Se are 
best when newly made ; the Pyra Pood Warmers 
are sold by all reaqoctattn Sesion dealers thivughout the 
kingdom at 3s. 6d. and 4s. each 

SEE THAT THE PATENTEE'S NAME I8 ON 

= LAMP. 





PATENT PYRAMID WIGHT LICHT WORKS, 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W. 


PASHIONABLE NEW SHAPE COLLAR. 


‘ 

‘THE TANDEM” 
pA De me ha pote, Combines the 
Foe ecbecpcare Bold by all Pirst-Ciass Hosiers. 





Wholesale only of W. H. & H. LB MAY, 
82, Wood Street, London, B.0. 


’ WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIS'S, in Market Strect, Manchester, 
are the manufacture ms of fine, first-class 
Velveteens, which are now well known all 





over the world. They are fast pile and fast 
dyed, and every inch is guaranteed 
If a dress should wear badly, or be in any 
respect a, LEWIS'S wilt’ give a new 
Gress ¢ for nothing at all, and pay the ful! cost 
for making and trimming 
The price of these beautiful Velveteens, in 
Black and all the most beautiful Colours now 
worn, is 2s. a yard. This quality Velveteen 
fe sold b the $ Dry re at Ss. 6d., 40. 6d., 
. 6d. & yard. Public, although 
the don't know it, a... to pay two or three 
‘ofits, the difference between the manufac- 
urer’s price and the price the consumer pays 
for Velveteens. 
LEWIS'S, of Market Street, Manchester, 
manufacture these Velveteens th: -maelves, 


and sell them (or it might almost be said give 
them) tothe — for 2s.a yard. LEWIs's 
ask Ladies to te for Patterns of these 


extraordina: Velvetoens. 

They will then be able to judge for them- 
selves whether LE W18'8, of Market Street, 
Manchester, pe their Velveteens more 
than spat, Speer 
4, | for PATTERNS on an ordinary 

t-C 

LEWIS'S Pa Carriage on all Orders to 

any address in Great britain or Ireland 
Wen waitiwe, riesse wewrion TH Parana. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 










COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Separtment,” 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
OLVER, a+ adopted by the United 

States Government 

COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle cartridge, °44 cal. 

COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOL 

and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best qualit 

only. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over the world, 

COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 

MAGAZINE RIFLES, fur India and the Colonies. 

Price List free 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. .i4, Pali Mall, London,8. W, 


ic SRaNIAUER® 
PUINTEDPENG| 


ro 
beige Stddonee, 
xs, Biaminousm. 
ward Street, B.C. 











THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 


NATURAL APERIENT 


Hunpadi warer 


Panos 
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“The Y Richest, Softest, and most becoming Fabric 
° = ae invented for Woman's wear.”—Lady’s Pictorial. 
In appearance and wear equal to the finest Silk } 
Velvet.—FAST WOVEN PILE . 2 
GUARANTEED FOR WEAR. 
y yard is stamped on the back “ NONPAREIL,” to protect V ELVETI E 
Public from Fraud. wholesste agents, Joly’) PATLOE, o1, Miles at. Glaceow 


ECKETT'S 
FAUT DRINKS. 













Report from Groror Hoerocn, Esq., 
I have my a careful ates C 
I RAGES I find them perfectly pure and free 


terious to health ; they are non-intoxicating, 
ond invigorating drinks. The Lane-Pacitr 
naawt, Reerecent, Lemon, Onawor, &c., make 
nka, mixed with either pi iain or aérated water, 
r I run and Wi»rsaine are excellent 
Hrandy and other spirits 

sufficient for twenty tumblers) ; Half- Pints, ls 
mple bottle of any of BECKETT'S FRUIT 
riage paid,to any address for Nine Stamps ; two 
6d. Sole Manufacturer, W. KECK ETT, 

London Depot, %5, Farringdon 8t., E.C. 

sts, Grocers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s. 
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PLP Pl LPL LOL ced 
the whole Medical Press & me Physici..ns. 


Beng Ser’s 


Seth Biaiatos 


ELICIOUS and HIGHLY 
ra reupennto tas Food 
INFANTS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
those of WEAK DIGESTION. 


s admirable preparations . . would be assimilated 
Lancer, March 25, 186 
many pre vious atte 7 in this Cirestien. It 
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~ Meptcac Keconn, March 15 
e} “ye p aise, and only requi es +4 be made 
fess to ensure its extensive employ ment. 
sary, 1683 
s. 6 s. 6d., and 5¢., by all leading Chemists, 


or the Manufacturers, 
TTERSHEAD & 00., 7, Exchange Stroet, Manchester. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 
SPEARMAN’S ““oxzy.” 
New Summer 
D EVO ag 
‘ Que ren, 
‘sont Oe RGES 


that no other article woven 

ty r Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali- 

, I Children's wear, capitaily 

the yard. F Gentlemen's wear, double 

6 the ard The Navy Blues and the 

On ree nstructions, samples will be 

‘N Any her ngth cut, and Carriage Paid to 

Stat * No other article woven equais this 
"Adare an 


IPE ARMAN & GPEARMAN, Plymouth 
NO AGENTS 


PPRPP PP LPP PADD PPP 
5 Richest Custard! Without Eggs!! 
BI Half tho Cost and Trouble!!! 
° ee ee aa 
nS a ~ 
and SWEETS 
" mtaiuing 


a 
Dishes for the Dinner and Supper Table 
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\AUTION TO PARENTS. —The delicate Skin of Infants and Children is particularly liable to 

= coarse and unrefined Toilet Soap, which is commonly adulterated with the most pernicious ingredients; hence, SoaeaT, 
THE IRRITABILITY, REDNESS, AND BLOTCHY APPEARANCE OF THE SKIN FROM WHICH MANY CHILDREN SurrEzR. It should be remembered 
that artificially-coloured Soa are frequently poisonous, particularly the Red, Blue, and Green varieties; and nearly all Toilet 
Soaps contain an excess of _ % Very white Soaps, such as “ Curd,” usually contain much more Sopa than others, owes to the use 

of Cocoa Nut Oil, which m ake s a bad, strongly alkaline Soap, very injurious to the Skin, besides leaving a disagreeable odour on 
The serious injury to « n resulting from these Soaps often remains unsuspected in spite of nature's warn! , until the unhealth y 
)P and irritable condition of the skin has developed into some uxsiouTLY piszase, not infrequently baffling the sk of the most eminent 
De rma to logis! 
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ated by William Stuart Smith, of No. 90, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of §t. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Offices of Messrs. Bredbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombard Strest, 
, “7 in the Precinct of W hitefriars, in the City of Lenton, and publis! ed by b 4 at No. $5, Fleet Street i. the Parish of St. Bride, in City of Lendon.—Satvunpar, July 6, 1684, 
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